Siam
.propelled by the native rowers, we begin to
Thrust our way into the labyrinth of trees, into
the heart of the submerged forest which closes
over us. At the same time the night comes
to envelop us, almost suddenly, without any
period of twilight,
The region which we are now about to
traverse is transformed into a lake only for
about six months of the year* Soon the
waters will subside, and the earth will re-
appear and proceed hastily to covet itself with
herbage* And men will return to build their
huts for the dry season, leading back their
flocks and followed by the inevitable train of
tigers and monkeys. A pastoral life will resume
1 its place here until the next rains.
All these large trees, immersed up to the
, spreading of the branches, aare not distinguish-
able in the darkness from our oaks and
beeches; and it might be an inundated country
of a climate such as our own, were it not for
this oppressive heat, this excess of perfumes,
this excess of rustling round about, this plethora
of sap and life. The sky is covered anew with
storm-clouds, and the atmosphere again becomes
almost stifling. The night is without stars
and without moon. In this zone where we